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"Daddy, can I enter a 
contest and win a baby 
beef steer?" I asked 
this after reading the 
following post card 
(one cent) from my 
County 4-H Agent in 
August, 1944. 

"Breakfast with the 
Fitzgeralds," the pro- 
gram over WOR at 
8:30 each morning, is 
sponsoring an essay 
contest. An Aberdeen 
Angus steer calf will 
be donated by the 
Isbrandsten H.I. Stock 
Farm, on Bayshore, Long Island, To 
the boy or girl under 21, who writes 
the best letter 250 words on 'How 
Increased (*) Production Will Help 
Win The War. ' While the contest is 
open to any boy or Girl, 4-H Club 
members are especially invited to 
participate. I do not know the date 
when the contest closes, so you had 
Better get your essay in within the 
next few weeks. " 
(*vital word "Food" was missing.) 

My dad said, "Sure, honey, go ahead 
and try. " The only thing I knew to 
write on was how our family (Mama, 
Daddy, my brother, Bob and I) had 
increased our food production. We 
had enlarged our Victory garden, 
canned and frozen more. Increased 
our flock of chickens for eggs and 
meat. Added several nanny goats 
for milk. Bought a half a steer for 
the locker. Enlarged the root cellar. 
I summed it all up by saying that if 
each family would do something like 
we did, it would help win the war by 
supplying food to others and leaving 
more on the store shelves. 


October, I was 
excused from first 
period to listen to the 
radio in the teacher's 
room to the 
Fitzgeralds' announc- 
ing the winner of the 
baby beef steer. It 
was me.... Peggie 
Lauber from Little 
Silver, NJ! What a 
thrill to hear my name 
read! ! I had compet- 
ed against 1 800 peo- 
ple under 21 years from PA, RI, NY, 
CT, and NJ and WON! 

I was 14 at the time and in 9th grade. 
I returned to my Latin class without 
telling anyone. 

My brother accompanied me on the 
train to NYC to meet the Fitzgeralds. 
A WOR limo driver took Pegeen and 
Ed Fitzgerald, Bob and me to the big 
H.I. Isbrandsten Aberdeen Angus 
stock farm on Long Island for pic- 
ture taking. There I met my 472 
pound steer. I immediately named 
him Black Gold, "Johnny" for short. 

I was the first girl to join the 4-H 
Baby Beef Club in Monmouth 
County, NJ. All because my Dad 
encouraged me with a positive 
answer even though he never 
thought I had a chance to win. I 
fattened two more steers before 
college. After graduation from the 
University of Vermont, I used my 
steer money for a down payment on 
my first car - a new 1 952 Plymouth. 

Peggie Miller 
Lancaster, PA 


